TO-MORROW

singing-, and drinking, when, Heaven knows, my heart was
heavy enough.

At the end of the second year of promises, delays, and
disappointments, my Lucy, who had always foretold how things
would turn out, urged me to withdraw myself from this idle
society, to give up my scheme, and to take the management of a
small plantation in conjunction with the brother of Mr. Croft. His
regard for my wife, who had won much upon this family by her
excellent conduct, induced him to make me this offer; but I con-
sidered so long, and hesitated so much, whether I should accept
of this proposal, that the time for accepting it passed away.

I had still hopes that my friend, young Hudson, would
enable me to carry my grand project into execution ; he had a
considerable plantation in Jamaica, left to him by his grand-
father on the mother's side; he was to be of age and to take
possession of it the ensuing year, and he proposed to sell it,
and to apply some of the purchase-money to our scheme, of the
success of which he had as sanguine expectations as I had
myself. He was of a most enthusiastic, generous temper. I
had obtained the greatest influence over him, and I am con-
vinced, at this time, there was nothing in the world he would
not have sacrificed for my sake. All that he required from me
was to be his constant companion. He was extravagantly fond
of field sports; and, though a Londoner, I was a good shot
and a good angler; for, during the time I was courting Lucy,
I found it necessary to make myself a sportsman to win the
favour of her brothers. With these accomplishments, my hold
upon the esteem and affections of my friend was all-powerful.
Every day in the season we went out shooting or fishing
together: then, in the winter-time, we had various employ-
ments, I mean, various excuses for idleness. Hudson was a
great skater, and he had infinite diversion in teaching me to
skate, at the hazard of my skull. He was also to initiate me in
the American pastime of sleighing, or sledging. Many a
desperately cold winter's day I have submitted to be driven in
his sledge, when I would much rather, I own, have been safe
and snug by my own fireside, with my wife.

Poor Lucy spent her time in a disagreeable and melancholy
way during these three years : for, while I was out almost every
day and all day long, she was alone in her lodging for number-
less hours. She never repined, but always received me with a
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